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Women 


Author's Notes: 
Hi everyone, its my 2nd Def Leppard fic and my first ever Ficmas prompt filll | saw this prompt and just had 
to write it, | hope I've fulfilled this wish! Takes place during the Hysteria Tour, enjoy! :) 


When Sav wakes up, his t-shirt feels tight. Like, actually tight. He knows this shirt was loose when he went to 
bed, considering he's sure it's Joe's. What happened to him overnight? 


He sits up in the hotel bed and immediately can tell something is wrong. There are.. lumps on his chest. Actual 
lumps, perfectly rounded. Shit. His nipples are pressing through his shirt and Sav draws in a sharp breath. 
Something's wrong with him. When he gets up to go to the bathroom, there's an.. absence in between his legs. 


He can't feel his dick 


Sav runs into the bathroom and closes the door, careful not to wake up Joe in the other bed. He looks into the 
mirror, and he can tell in his face that something's changed. He has breasts smack dab in the middle of his 
chest that definitely were not there last night. Sav pauses for a second before opening his boxers and peeking 
inside. His dick is gone. He's a girl. Oh god, how did he become a girl? 


"Sav, open the fucking door!" Sav hears pounding on the hotel room door, and it sounds like Steve. Sav leaves 
the bathroom and looks down when he sees that Joe is awake. He opens the door, and is shocked to see what's 


on the other side of the door. 


"What the fuck did you do to me?" Steve screams with a more feminine voice, gesturing to his body. Sav can 


see a swelling in his chest that looks like breasts, and if he's correct, he's sure that Steve's dick is gone too. 
"I didn't do anything, look at me!" Sav yells back, realizing that his voice has also changed to a higher pitch. 


"Bloody hell, what are you two yelling about so early?" Joe asks groggily from the bed. Sav turns around and 
puts a hand on his hip. 


"Did you do this to us?" Sav says, pointing at him and Steve. Joe's eyes widen when he sees what's wrong with 


the two of them, and then he laughs. 
"Why do you two have boobs?" 
| have no fucking idea but | want my dick back," Steve mutters. 


"Why are we both like this? What happened last night to make boobs grow and somehow make our dicks 
disappear?" Sav asks Steve. Steve shrugs his shoulders. 


"All | can remember from last night is finishing the show and shagging one of those birds who was hanging out 
under the stage," Steve answers. 


"Wait, which girl was that?" 


"That weird one with the brown hair. She kept whispering something | couldn't understand" And it dawns on 


Sav. 
"Holy fuck. | think | shagged her too." Joe laughs from the other side of the room. 
"You both shagged the same girl? Did she turn you into women?" 


"Ah, fuck off Joe. Maybe she did What are we supposed to do now? We have a show tonight,” Steve asks. Shit, 
how are they supposed to play when they're both girls? 


"Honestly, you look nothing like girls. The only thing wrong with you is that you got boobs and lost your knobs. 
If you're not changed back by tonight, just wear a shirt to hide the boobs and you'll be fine," Joe says. He gets 
up from the bed and stretches. Sav looks down at his body again. He feels uncomfortable with the fact that he 


doesn't feel like he's in his own skin. 


"Yeah, | guess." 


"I think I've figured out what we have to do," Sav says, pulling open Steve's curtain to his bunk Steve jumps, 
and Sav watches his boobs jiggle. Neither of them have bras to wear, so they've tried to constrain them as 
much as possible. At least they aren't that big. Sav's only got B cups (according to Joe) and Steve apparently 
has A cups. Sav's fine with that. 


"You could have given me a little warning, you know," Steve grumbles. He pulls up his feet to let Sav sit down 


and pull the curtain closed 


‘Sorry. I'm just really tired of being a girl. The whole sitting-while-you-piss thing is not something I'm a fan 
of," Sav answers. He pushes his hair back, glad he already has long hair. Would his hair have grown if it was 
short to be a girl? 


‘Its weird. So what did you figure out?" Steve asks. He adjusts his pajama bottoms, probably uncomfortable 
with the absence of his dick. 


"Well, | was looking around for any information if this stuff ever happens, and for some reason, | found this 
book in Rick's stuff. | don't want to know where he got it, but it has stuff about magic and shit in it. 
Apparently, women can make men change into women by having sex with them if they perform a spell during 
it," Sav explains, holding up the book. Rick has other strange things in his bunk, including a plastic arm. Sav 


assumes it's just there to make him feel normal or something. 


"What the fuck? That's some weird shit right there. So did that girl we shagged perform the spell on both of 
us and make us women? And why?" Steve says. He takes a sip from a plastic cup, probably filled with some 
mixture of alcohol. Sav takes the cup from him and drinks from it as well. He needs something to numb his 


mental pain of becoming a girl. 

"I have no idea Anyways, there was advice for a solution to get back to normal if men were to become 
women. Apparently, uh, we're supposed to have sex with another guy and we'll be back to being male by the 
next day," Sav says, mumbling the last part. Steve coughs as he takes another sip, almost choking. 
"Seriously?" 

Seriously.” 

"Well, | guess it isn't a huge deal. You can get Joe, right? I'll get Phil or someone to help me out and we'll be 
back to normal tomorrow," Steve says, shrugging his shoulders. He and Phil have always had some weird kind 


of relationship. Sav doesn't like to ask them about it. 


"Yeah... about that.. Joe and | are taking a break for now." 


"Why, when did that happen?" 


"When Joe told me he wanted to exclusively be with Karla instead of being with both Karla and me." Steve 
shakes his head. 


"When did he say that, after he shagged that groupie yesterday?" 
"For him, exclusive means only fucking women" Sav looks down at the book and at his hands, not wanting to say 
anything else. He and Joe have been like this for a few weeks now, and while they're acting civil, he feels a 


little broken inside. 


‘lm sorry, Sav. Could we use a dildo or something? | know Phil has one hidden in his suitcase," Steve suggests. 


Sav doesn't want to know how Steve knows, and what they've done with that dildo. 


"Probably not. It says to have sex, and it says nothing about masturbation or anything like that. It probably 


has to be real" 
"Then what do we do?" 


"This sounds crazy, but | was thinking.. what if we had sex with each other?" Steve spits out his drink all over 
his shirt and swears under his breath. 


"Sav, we can't do that! It won't make us change!" Steve protests. 


"Okay, hear me out first. It says in the book that we need to have sex with someone in order to change back 


If we were both men, but apparently now women, would it work?" 


"It could, | guess," Steve says, avoiding looking at Sav. He shakes his head, letting his blonde wispy hair hang in 
front of his face. 


"We don't have to if you don't want to," Sav says softly. 

Steve is silent for a few minutes. He refuses to make eye contact with Sav, and Sav wonders if he's done 
something wrong. Steve is one of his best friends, and it's awful that they were both cursed with this, but if 
shagging each other can make it work, it could be worth it. He just doesn't want to chance this relationship. 
"No, we can do this. | don't want to be a girl forever," Steve finally says shakily. 


"Are you sure?" Sav asks. 


"Positive. If its going to work, we might as well try. I'm already sick of having a vagina. It makes me feel empty 
or something," Steve jokes lightly, trying to make the situation better. It makes Sav smile anyways. 


"So, we meet tonight after the show? Then we'll have plenty of time to, uh, get this done," Sav suggests, 
playing with his hair. He feels like a girl doing this. Oh wait, he's supposed to be one. 


"Yeah, that works. | feel like we need to find bras and appropriate shirts for the show tonight though. Can't go 
all Phil on the fans and go shirtless," Steve says. He grins, and Sav grins back. This might work. 


The show goes well like always. Not a single fan can even tell that Sav and Steve are technically girls tonight. 
They use gauze to pin their breasts down, something one of their crew members told them about. Apparently 
that's what transvestites do. Sav wears a bigger shirt to cover up his breasts, but at least his jeans still fit. 
His hips are rounder than they were before, but he squeezes into the pants. Maybe it helps that his 


appendage is currently missing. 


Once the show has ended, Sav ignores the girls under the stage and so does Steve. Sav's stomach is flip- 
flopping inside of him, and he notices Steve's hands are shaking as he downs half a bottle of vodka. 


"Where are you going?" Rick asks. He's surrounded by three girls, all wearing little clothing. Sav thinks he's 


prettier as a girl than these groupies. At least he's not wearing a lot of makeup and is actually covered up. 
"The hotel. | didn't sleep much," Sav partially lies. They are going to the hotel, but not to sleep. 


"And | just don't want to be here," Steve adds. That's not a lie. Steve never particularly enjoys these parts of 


being a rock star. He doesn't like being around people. 


"Usually you love being here, Steve," Phil says. He has two girls with him who are basically stripping him with 
their eyes. 


"| don't want to be, Phil" Sav watches Steve and Phil's silent conversation with their eyes. Steve glances down 
at his chest, Phil follows, and Steve looks back with a plead to stay quiet. Sav used to be able to do that with 
Joe. 

"All right, we'll see you later," Rick says, waving them off with his one arm. So Sav and Steve head out. 

Steve's legs jiggle the entire time on the ride back to their hotel. Sav finds himself putting a hand on Steve's 
knee, patting it gently to try and calm him down. Even with the alcohol in his system, there's no way he can be 
completely calm. 


"Do you think since l'm a girl the alcohol is going to affect me more?" Steve whispers to Sav. 


"I think you'll be fine. Come on" They get out of the car and go through the back entrance into the hotel. 
There were fans outside the front waiting, but neither of them had any desire to stop and sign any 


autographs. 


They decide to go to Steve's room, only because nobody will bother them. Sav doesn't want anyone to know 
what they're doing. Yeah, a few people knew about Sav and Joe's relationship (except for Karla, obviously) but 
nobody knows about this plan 


"What should we do first, then?" Sav asks once they are safely in the room with the door locked. Steve's 


visibly shaking now, bouncing on his toes. 
"Um, should we, um, take our clothes off?" Steve suggests. 


"Probably." Without hesitation, Sav pulls the normally too-large but now too-tight shirt off of his body. His 


breasts are still bound, so he undoes it and throws the gauze to the side. Steve just stares at him. 
"Are you going to do anything?" 


"Your boobs look better than mine.” Sav laughs, making Steve smile nervously. Hesitantly, Steve grabs the 
bottom of his shirt and slowly pulls it off. His breasts are already unbound, which he probably did at the end 
of their show. Steve's breasts are smaller, but they fit for him. With his tall and skinny frame, he looks 


attractive as a girl. 


Sav kicks off his trainers before unbuttoning his pants and pushing them down his stick-thin legs. It feels like 
his legs have gotten smaller from him being a girl. Now its his turn to hesitate. And then finally, he pulls his 
boxers off to be as naked as the day he was born Only this time, he's grown breasts and lost the one part 


that made him male. 


"You're really beautiful, Sav," Steve breathed out. His face was flushed, from either the alcohol or the fact 


that a naked female Sav was standing in front of him. Sav blushes. 


"Oh, stop it. Go on, get the rest off" Sav crosses the room to stand in front of Steve. His hands, which he 
noticed were smaller while playing tonight, wander to the button of Steve's pants. Steve draws in a sharp 


breath when Sav unbuttons his pants for him and gently tugs them down. Once they're all the way down, 
Steve kicks them off to land on the floor. 


Before Steve takes his underwear off, he stops and brings Sav closer to him. Their breasts rub against each 


other and Sav resists the urge to moan out loud. He doesn't want to scare Steve away. 
"Can | kiss you?" Steve asks timidly. Sav grins. 


| thought you'd never ask." Their lips meet for the first time and Sav feels heat in his belly. He's never felt 
this way with Joe before so quickly. Maybe it's because he's technically a girl right now. But right now, he likes 
Steve's lips. They are soft and shy and nothing like Joe, who can be rough and dominant. Now, it's time for Sav 


to be dominant. 


He bites Steve's lip tenderly, who opens his mouth to let him in. Their tongues slide together, battling for 
dominance tonight. Sav wins and eventually they have to break apart for air. 


"Wow." 


"Wow is right. Take your pants off now so we can be naked" Steve shoves Sav playfully before pushing his 
underwear down. Sav's seen Steve's cock a million times, considering they've shared rooms and beds and 


showers in the past ten years of them trying to make it as a band. But now, it's strange to see that it's gone. 


"How come | have hair and you don't?" Sav asks, gesturing to the lower part of their bodies. Sav has a small 


patch of pubic hair, while Steve's is smooth and shaven. 


"Uh, when we decided on doing this tonight, | figured | would go ahead and shave. And it's bloody weird," Steve 


answers. 
"Oh, so you planned ahead" 


"Shut up." Sav kisses Steve again, a little rougher than the first time. He can already feel himself getting 
excited, except its a shame because he really has no idea. Normally when he's a guy, he knows. But this time, 


he's confused. 


"Get on the bed," Sav mumbles against Steve's lips. Steve complies, pulling back the comforter and sheets to lie 
on just the fitted sheet. Sav carefully gets on top of him, straddling his waist. He's had sex with Joe hundreds 
of times, and with birds a countless number of times. But that's nothing compared to being with Steve. This is 
different. Any wrong move could chance this immediately. 


Sav leans down and kisses Steve's neck, pushing his hair away to bite and suck, making a dime-sized bruise. He 
knows Steve will complain later, but for all he knows, he can just blame Phil. Then Sav moves down, kissing 
Steve's chest until he reaches a nipple. Cautiously, he takes it into his mouth and sucks on it, hearing Steve 
moan. He's heard Steve moan before (living in close quarters means it happens), but never when he was a girl. 


This is soft and high-pitched and it gives Sav a warm feeling inside. 

Soon enough, Sav grinds down against Steve and they both moan. It feels completely different than what it 
used to be with Joe. Their cocks would rub together while they were making out and it felt like he was on fire. 
This is unusual, and he can't decide if he likes it or not. 


"Are you going to do anything?" Steve asks, propping himself up on his elbows. 


"Well, what do you want me to do?" Sav rubs his thumb on the lips of Steve's vagina, making him throw his 


head back. 


"Anything, please. | think being a girl means you get hornier faster," Steve breathes out. Sav smirks and gently 


pushes his index finger inside of Steve. He moans, even louder this time. It's a good thing they're alone. 


Sav adds another finger, feeling the wetness around him. Steve's wet and horny and sprawled underneath him 


and he never, ever thought this would be happening right now. Never in a million years. 


"Switch with me, | want to try it out on you," Steve says, his breath hitching. Sav pulls his fingers out, wiping 


them on the sheets before lying down on the bed. Steve hovers over him, not sure what to do. 


"Go ahead, | don't bite," Sav says. Steve flips him off before settling himself in between Sav's spread legs. Lying 


here, Sav feels a little embarrassed. Here he is, naked and open, but as a girl with boobs and a vagina. 
Steve finally makes a move and plays with Sav's clit. He moans embarrassingly loud, never realizing how good it 


felt for girls. Steve pushes a finger in, and when he notices how loose and wet Sav is, he quickly adds another 


finger and then a third. 

"Oh god, don't stop," Sav groans. Steve just grins. 

Sav feels two of Steve's fingers leave him after a minute or two, and he whines at the loss. He hates how 
pathetic he feels. He's supposed to be the dominant one. And then that's when he sees Steve's head dip down 
and he feels a tongue at his clit. Sav practically screams and his hips snap up. 

He's been rimmed by Joe a few times, only when they ran out of lube or Joe was feeling naughty. Joe later 
declared it was too ‘gay’ and they stopped. Getting eaten out is absolutely nothing compared to what Joe used 
to do to him. It feels like heaven 


"Wait, wait, stop," Sav grabs onto Steve's hair and pushes him off. They're both breathing hard, their faces 
flushed. 


"What, you gonna come already?" Steve teases. 


"No, | have an idea. Get up." They switch spots, Steve lying down again. Sav flicks his nipple just to hear him 
gasp as he lies on top of him, but upside down. 


"Really, a 69? What are you, fifteen?" Steve asks. 

“Shut up and eat me out and I'll do the same for you." 

"Oh, you're getting feisty." Sav responds by leaning down and sucking on Steve's clit. That shuts Steve up 
immediately, who gets back to what he was doing before with Sav. They are both silent now, except for the 


occasional moan, since now they're both working at it. 


Sav likes how this feels. It's much better than he's ever pictured, and he makes a mental note of what to do in 
the future with other women. He adds a finger to assist along with his tongue for Steve. He likes how Steve 


tastes. Anything is better than Joe. Sav never really enjoyed sucking his cock. 


It feels like forever, the two of them eating each other out. Sav never wants it to end. All today, he was so 


scared of this happening and what it would do, but now he doesn't want this night to be over. 


Steve screams, actually screams, and all of a sudden he is coming and Sav gets him through it, fingering him 
and licking up all his come. Steve's shaking underneath him and Sav quickly gets off of him because he can feel 


his orgasm creeping up on him. 


"Oh god,” Steve breathes. Sav suddenly realizes that he's never gotten to do anything with himself. Without 
thinking since he's so loose, he shoves two fingers inside of him and starts to masturbate. Women have it so 


much better, he thinks. He finger fucks himself, hips grinding into the bed to try and get off faster. 


He feels a hand on his clit and a tongue alongside his fingers and he knows Steve is helping him out. He has no 
time to warn Steve before he's coming all over his face, crying out because it feels so good. Steve laps it up 
and then sits up, reaching for Sav's hair and pulling him over to kiss him. They can taste each other's come on 


their lips as their tongues explore their mouths. 


Sav collapses onto the bed after, his chest heaving. Steve lies next to him and reaches for Sav's hand, grasping 


it tightly. 
"Do you think this will work?" Steve finally asks after they've caught their breath. 


"God, | hope. But | don't know if | want to get rid of this just yet, that felt way better than it ever did as a 


guy," Sav answers. 


"You know, we didn't even really use having boobs to get off. We could always try this again to make sure our 
bodies change in the morning," Steve suggests. He moves to his side to look at Sav with a mischievous grin on 
his face. 


"You're right. It says we need to have sex with a man, but if we had sex with each other we probably need to 


do it a couple of times to make sure it works, probably," Sav agrees, grinning back. 


"And after we're done the second time, we should probably clean up after ourselves in the shower just so we 


aren't dirty down there when we change back," Steve adds. 


"| like that idea. Now get back down so | can sit on your face and you can feel me up." Steve does exactly that 


and Sav knows he's going to have a long, fun night. 


